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1 N Brad f C — 
1 oils 1. the Reader with Apolo- 
20 SH oy or Excuſe for Pub- 
A bibing the following Pa- 
3 Sy If pers, I think it much bet- 
Fee, 10 tell him the Truth, 
and acknowledge ingenuouſly,that the HiN rs 
| were taken from an Old —— of the 
Town, one that knew The WAY. of ze, 
9 as ee _ Man 8 bes 
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He bene tha ern Part of bis Life 
in or near COVENT-GARDEN; and, as 
I have been told, had a mighty Cuartoſi:y to 
| 19. into the Humours of the Age. His 

= | Con- 


V lift the Characters of bic BAA A , 


blue been math letter. 


well as Others. 


Flow he came to put his Obſervations 
into RH v N E, I think, is not very Mate- 
rial.” It feems he had always a "virulent © 
Itch that Way; and when 4 Man's onee | 
Infected, the Contagion commounty laſts a 
lung as bis if, 8 


As to his Abilities in the Art of Dog, 
grel, I muſt own I can't mach commend | 
' them ; and indeed am apt to believe, if be 


* 


Tyue firſt and principal Ends of Poeſy | 
are to Inſtruct or Pleaſe, if not lob; 
and whoever comes ſbort of that, ſubjects 

 himfelf to the infamous Character of « i 

Poctaſter. Poefy, ſays the Divine Roſ- | 
common, | | „ £4 
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be IL. 
- Sublimely good,, or deſpicably, il. 


Ne Was. our Maſter R 


— that will remain in Furce to the 
End of Time; and had it been duly ab- 
ſerv d, it mu of 22 have — chan 
5 many incorrigible Blockheads from ex- 
poſing - themſelves in Print: Blockheads, 
as the inimitable Author ＋* H UDIB RAS 
; n e notice : 88 5 
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of Nature and their Stars will Write. 
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Our Author indeed was one of this 
Sort ; be had "tis true fn Smatterings 
this way, and lov'd to be Nibling: but 
then iwas when be had nothing elſe to do; 
ar either to gratifie his Curioſity; or divert 

himſelf among. ſome 7 his - * Ac- 
quaintance. | 
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* audi Maxim mam Hundred Tears ago; 
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Tie PREFACE. 
e ou bit, Teonfef, I bove no 
1 great Reaſon to value my ſelf a pon 1 

kind f Petformances© nor, ib tell ou the - 
Truth, am I very fond of the Bulineſs: 
theſe Papers ere put into my Hand h 
Friend who" defir*d me to look em oer, 
and try if "I cou'd find any thing” in e- 
that was worth preſerving. | ES na [- | 


In reading of em, I fourd a great deal 
both of Wit and Humour, and ſome par- 
ticular Hints that I had never ſeen nor 
heard of, nor I believe any body before me : 
upon which *twas concluded to Lick *% 
over, and to make ſome few Alterations 
and Additions, in order to render them 4 
little more Modern and Uniform. 
Aad nom perhaps it may--be expedited, 
that after the Mode of other Preſacers, 
I fbou'd ſay ſomething in my own V indi- 
cation, in purſuance whereof,” the Gentle 
Reader i deſir d to tale notree, © B 
1 That Whereas I have been inform d, 
„that great Numbers of Young Ladies 
_ 7. and 
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1 1 cg 440505 Fy "ail. 4 e, cher 
Method improper, an that Bur- 
op 4rd Lampoon ure below. the:Dig- 
1.5 of- the; Deſign, witſunt conſidering 
be Nature and Tempers of the Perſons 
” whom this Specimen 4 intended... "In 

„ Timers to deal with nome but thoſe 
Sens and Sobriety 1 ſbau'd be gf that 
Pinion my. ſelf; but as theſe. Papers are 

+ ud for a quite different Sort of Peo · 
2 I think that Objection too e 
was oa Anſwer. 


ls, \moſþ of the Perſons that wil 
mithin the Cognizance of this little 
B ok, + are either too Proud, too Impu- 


„ t Ignorant, . or too Incorrigible 
10. . 
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Children: I have" but tranſcrib fron 


1 ing chair Manner of- Life ang Convert Y 


The PREFACE | 
* ue, 10" L thereof pin pe. 


Others rh mie 229 A and" 4 
for either Reproof*'ay**Counſet” 55 J 
Terms; 2 2 there i. 0 oy bil 20 

| 6 1 eta prior 
99 7 7 'be fro , 
with, like wii 
ram d; "and great 
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ap 105 4 34330 * TY 4 


Ker br n y tot [ wil, 1hnow tl þ 
Funct nent; Be aus, — { 
&c.. will be offended: - r are 
All that. they can ſay; 1 think, is to be ans 


2 we e 


fer d in three Words. What Thave il 


I meant it well; and let the Pirfor mano 


Ie mbar it will, I have ſtill: LY 


"m_ of 4 Intention. DJ 0 


The Thracigns 54d a Caffom of a | 
to expoſe their Drunken Helots to thei 


their Copy, e if they ao not ap pr oe 71 85 
Method, they may ſi ily mend it by chang 5 
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The PREFAC E. 


Fin ion: they have one certain way, id but 
ay 70 Pre, to confute every thing that ha been 


hor 2 dale 4. i, to Hove 28 that. 10 * 
Ok 4 „„ 


— | When they do * which I never e. ; 


age-! ect, TI burn the reſt of theſe Papers, and 


Bit. Recant This, Indeed I ſee at little 
Hopes 75 "em, and yet methinks *tis very 

= Ee . 1 time or other they ſbou d 
. 1 2 e ſatiate with their — and, 1 
ps my Lord Rocheſter expreſſes it, 


ay FilPa with the N 22 F, lies of the 


1 1 | s . CG Age, 
= © Grow weary of their Parts, and gait 
Ile Stages 
„Fur who in Life's dull Farce 4 Part 
„ wou d bear, 
here Rogues, Whores, Bande al. 
1 * hoe chie Actors are. 
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| Covent - Garden 37 


HE. 3 i that wants to hs | 
undone, 

Let him take Horſe 208 n up to 

931 Town: SN 

$ And firſt to Covent-Garden let TR go, „ 

4 To chuſe a Wife, and learn to be a Beau: 2181 1 

There, if the Vounker hankers for a Wife, _— 

He'll meet with One will fit him to the Life; | f | 
wor if he thinks gay Equipage and Beaunng 4% | 
1 Vill mend his Manners and improve his Wooing, + 
Ile cannot want a Tutor if he goes, ö; 1 i 

ro Will's or m s and lolls among the Beaus, 1 | þ 

8 But 3 
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E Sa New EEx. and ſhe'll 50 hear t rehearſt, 


-» Her Night-Gown on, the takes a Turn or two, 


_ for a 1 and * the tells ber n: ; | 
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44 "The wary. the TOWN: Or, 
But then, left he both Wife and Beau miſtake, | 
We'll Madam fiſt, ind next teſcribe the Rake. 


> 4b r 186 OO ET = wy —— . e 


When Madam wakes, her Legs and Arms te | 

| ſtretches, 7 

| Strokes up her Mob, and dolefal Sighs ſhe ferches: „ y 
. Oh for a Husband now, and rubs her Eyes X 

Had I one here I'm ſure I ſhou'd not riſe. 
At this ſhe calls her Maid to get her dreſt ; 


22 4 ſhe, come weld my 0 quickly, | 
Eord, Lord, what makes me ev'ry Morning ſickly! (7 8 
Fetch we the Baſon 1 may ſave 27 Mer. 


I have ſuch conſtant Pricking too ere, 7 
5 -T hat I am horridly afraid III ſwear. | | 


| Belches, and then lets looſe ſome Wind below „ 
Which being pent in Abdomen too long, 
Makes Madam often ſmell a little ſtrong, 


Next. the ats he and 1 * d her Toes, 
And Thumb and Fingers thrice apply'd to Noſe, 5 
She yawns, and up ſhe throws her Morning Fuegm "i 


* err = 
2 * 
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The Covent; Garden HEIRESS. 25 ; 


; f And ſo goes on inceſſantly to prate, 4 2840 i 
ke. X ill 7el puts her in the mind tis late: 


At which ſhe ſwears by Jove, I had forgot, 
is the! 3 Why did you let me lie ſo long, you Sot? 
1 I told my Couſin, I'd be there by Nine. 
* Bring my Red Stockings, for I muſt be fine ; -. 
* Set the Lac d Shoes, and fetch my Silver Buckles 
vou tedious Sow, run or I'll break your aun 45 
ru warrant you 'tis Ten a Clock at leaſt, 55 
᷑rſt. No Mortal ſure is plagu'd with ſuch a Beaſt: 7:0 1 
= vou! never know your Buſineſs, Reach my Socks, oi 


7 And ey forget to put ſome Snuff 1'th' Box. 4:4 


=_ 76 You away take one up befor one's 5 down, - 

Why ſhou'd I call before the Things were come? 
Madam, the Starcher has not brought the Pinner, 74 
x She does not think you'll ſtir till after Dinner. ; 
The Girl indeed brought home the Bridle you, 
But ſaid, ſhe muſt not leave it till ſhe ſee * : | 
2 You know the Reaſon, Madam, Ifuppoſe:. -- 7 
= Fe. Leave prating Huſſy or I'll ſlit your _ 5 228 
: 1 bid the Scoundrels come by Eight a Clock; i 
3 | Pray have you taken care for a clean Smock. * 
bel.] Why truly, Madam, I have taken care, 
7  But— [ Madam. ] But what, you Beaſt ! how like 
I Toad you ſtare! 
| I Trbel.] Why, Madam, to be plain, the W e . 
And You'd gone fo far that ſhe wou d truſt no more: 

1 | | B 2 And 


4 The WAT of the TOWN : Or, 
And-further ſaid, that Ladies: of your Faſhion 
Shou d never want a ſpare Smock on Occaſion. 
Madam] Damn'd Impudence : has Monſieur brought 
| the Stays; 
Muſt I be thus tormented every Ways: ?: 
Well! when I come to pay I'll let em few; 
What 'tis to uſe a Gentlewoman ſo. 


\ 


1 Mir ſhe flings about the Room, 
Expecting when the Equipage wou'd comè: 
Then going to the Glaſs, ſays ſhe, I look 
Like one that is by God and Man forſook. . 
Reach me the Paint, and bring a Patch or two, 
I'm ſueh a hideous Ghoſt 'twou'd make one ſpue's 
And draw the Curtain o'er that curſed Glaſs, * 157 
; can't endure to ſhe this filthy a BIS. 


1577) _ Madam, who * you to chank eur 

_ an” 231 £2: 1 „ 36H 
But your ſweet elk for auen 8 up fo 1 5 50315 40% Wl 
You keep: ſuch Hours and drink fo hard withal, 45 
That I don't wonder that your Cheeks ſhou'd all. 
To ſit up ev ry Night till Four or Five, 


In time muſt ruin the beſt Face alive. n 
: « ef: 47 ö ; Gt : #24 
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WE * 8 — goes at vers Pate, 


Lou fawcy Slut dare you preſume to prateF;, 
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The Covent-Garden HEIR ESS. 7 


A Than to be taught by ſuch a Trapes as yu. 


+ You ſhall direct me, Trollop, ſo you ſhall, 
; | Thou baſeſt of the — ; __ N 

m x” 
y i 201 Ds Id, ** a Stir you hens 3 
Vou rave and tear as if you wanted Sleep. 


| E * D'you think I don' t know better what to do, 


Here take your Slipper, Madam, or I'Il burn mY 10 4 


And if you throw't again, Gad Il return it. 
Jus, what the good Luck, what is here to 40, 5 1 
I m no more an Abigal than you. 
| 5 Pray, Madam, let no more of that be ſaid, 
: . You rais'd your Fortune from a Chamber - maic 
And I cou d tell you more too if I wou d; 
buch Uſage can't be born by Fleſh and Blood. C 
'* 
a If you don't like me, Madam, pray lets part, 
K I vow to God I ſpeak it from my Heart. 
I value not a Ruſh your Three Pound Ten, 
And ſtinking Shoes and Stockings now and then. 
* ls As for your Gowns, you dye 'em o'er and o er. 
And when they re fitting to be wore no more, 
A China Woman muſt be call'd forſooth; 
A very hopeful Place I have in troth. 


% 


5x Madam.] Was ever doch a Cermagaizei in Nature; 
Y T will provide me, thou audacious Creature; 
1 'F Ungrateful Monſter!” But tis always ſo, - - | © 

f is | When you have ſerv d your Turns you want to go. 


100" 


4 . 
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\ Ph e ; When 


*** „ 


1 l 7 of the TOWN: or: F 

| When you came hang you ſes Foe had _ hd * 

Stockings, * 
And wore à Smock was made of odaiiry Floekings ; 6 
A Linſey-Woolſey Gown and Petticoat, 10 | i 
And all your other Geer not worth a Groat. 
I don't forget your Peaking and your Yawning, 
Till you were cur'd there's nothing was ſo fawhing ; 
But III take care you pay the Doctor's Coſt, 
And make good all that you have broke or loſt. 
You're good for nothing, you audacious Slut, 
But carrying Tales and pilf ring for your Gut; 
With all your Pride you ſcarce dan ſtick a Pin, 
Oh grant me Patience] if ſhe does not grin! 


Madam began to rave and call her Whore, 
When with the Stays came Monſieur to the Door, 
Who knocking hard, ſays ſhe, You beaſtly Sort, 
For ſhame remove that ſtinking Chamber- Pot; 
Draw the Bed · Curtains, and right up the Room; 

(Here's a fine Sight if any one ſhou d come ;) 
Stir up the Fire, and then run down and ſee 
Who 'ris that knocks ſo hard to ſpeak with me. 
Make haſte, you Slattern, and if't be a Dan, 

Be ſure you let 'em know that I'm at Home ; 

Or if'r's'the Catchpole that was here laſt Night, 
Don't fail to bring him up, to ſhew your Spite. » 
.Tihel.] —You need not be ſo frighted, if you pleaſe, Þ 
| Tis only Monſieur has — home the Stays. 3 | 
Madam.) | 4 


— 


For which you will not want for Thanks, III * 


The „ bene Tanted HEIRESS. WF. 


6 Made! Go, call him up, a filthy cringing n 
®Z Muſt I ſit here to wait on ſuch a Slave??? 
| 1 F ei Becar, beca 


becauſe me hed; no finome: done. 
Yourn de ſo damn d a croſs confounded Sap 


7 Madam] You lye, you Slave, and chatter like an Ape. 


Monſieur:] Garzoon ! Me lye ? Begar, me do no lye. 


Madam, me ſwear you been ſo muſh'awry; * 


Me cannot find your Shape out fer mine Soul. 


laden.] Ay! this is Mill your Way, you borching 


But Jet my Shape be ne'er fo NP Sy in, 
I ſhall take care to mend it in your Bil. 


Whilſt Monfear thus with Madam ſtood the Bears, | 


The Girl with Bridle nimbly mounts the Stairs. 
Madam, ſays ſhe, pray do not take it ill, 

That with You Bridle I have brought your dan 7 
My Miſtreſs bid me ſay, that ſhe was'forry | 


She could not farther truſt, nor longer tarry. 


Huſſy, ſays Madam, you're an idle Quean; 4 
Take both your Bill and Bridle home again, 


And tell your Miſtreſs ſhe's impertinent 


To ſend her Maid with ſuch a Complement. © Ws, 
At which the Girl lets drop a formel Lip, 
Madam, ſays the, I thank your Ladyſnipb z 
The Huſſy will go home and do your Errant, 
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Next comes the Starcher with the Waſher- Woman, , 


Who both had the Repute of being Common, 
But being now grown paſt the Date of Whoring, 
Had learn d thoſe Trades in order to Procuring. 
Madam, ſays one, I've ſat up half the Night 

To ſtarch your Pinners, and to ſer them right. 
Says t 'other, I was up ſo early too, h 

My poor Head akes I can't tell what to do. 

In ſhort; they give her each a gentle Dun, 

At which ſhe * and bids them call anon. 


Theſe * were gone but freight another 
knocks ; 

Confound dem all, ſays Madam; what the Pox, 

Theſe Monſters will devour me if J ſtay, 

And yet, by Heav'ns, I cannot get away. 

"But come, I know a Trick to cure this Evil; 

Tu Bilk em all, then let em ors to th Devil. 


Says Isbel, 33 tis your Chins Oba: 
She comes by your Appointment for a Rap ; 
Your old Gauſe Hood and Scarf are topping Ware 
For Monmouth-Street, or rather for Rag- Fair ; 
And, if you ſtand it hard, ſhe'll give a Brace 
Of Of her 1 * tho you fave the Leer. | 


1 
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in, F Madam. ] You're very witty; * uot 


Leer down and bid her call another time; 

| T owe her ſome ſmall Matter, and perhaps 
f : | She'll dun me too like all ay other * 
za returns, and told her that ſhe gebe, 
Till ſhe had ſeen her, ſhe'd not leave the Door. 
3 She ſays, you owe her Thirteen and a'Groat, 


9 And ſwears ſhe'll have it, or tear out your Throat; 


'2 And truly I believe ſhe ſtays ro watch you, 
NY And am afraid will Nab yos if ſhe catch You. Z 


- Medans ] — ee 


row; „ 


Jo TI down to * Bath, and there T0 loſe them all. 
* 


1 
* + 


2 : 
44 8 


N bel. J Madam, ** were two — below, 


One ſtorm'd and rav'd, the other made a Bow, 
* And hid me give his Service to my Lady, 
* And ſaid he'd call again as ſoon as may be. 

But ©'other ill bred Monſter curs'd and fwofe 


7 Ir en Thouſand Oaths that he d come here no Ga 


' N 
en ; *Lut Nn * *9%, I , h Ra - ” 1 > 
7 8 . * 2 by Nn e ay * ** 2 * dr an * FIC * l 2” * * 5 
9 1 8 * 


— Wy 
LESS TP WT ERS. WT a 
| * 2 WY ds j a 
„63 %%% 9 oo 


3 I I * * 
* 28 
* rr pe - 


n oe 1910 


”— ES 


* 7 
« * 1 ſe SAY - * . 

2 1 OO 

r ov 


PF. 


„ — 


* 


- 
ov 

6 

_ ds 
LS 


10 Th WAT of the TOWN: 0. 


And call'd your Ladyſhip ſo many Whores, 
That I muſt bluſh when Pte out of Doors. N 


Madam. Baſe blackmouth'd ? Villain 1 J 1hhel, this 
vile Rogue EY | N 
Is a poor Dyer lately come in vogue 
One of the Play-houſe Ladies ſet him up, 
And lent him Money firſt to take a Shop; 
And now the Scoundrel Bullies up and down; 
I'll have him cudgell'd if it coſt a Crown. 
The other Spark is Foreman to a Mercer, 
An eaſy, modeſt Man, and a good Dreſſer; 
Speaks French, and wears clean Linnen ev'ry Day, 
And ſeldom miſſes thrice a Week, the Play, 
There's hardly one in Town more fit to come 
And Chat with Ladies in a Drawing- Room. 
He knows the Players Names, Dances, and Sings, 
And does a world of other handſome Things 
Pray therefore, Iibel, if you chance to meet him, | 
With the beſt Language you can think of Greet him 
And tell him, when he is from Buſineſs free, 
I ſhou'd be proud he'd ſpend an Hour with me. 
I have ſome Obligations to the Man, 
: 28 to deſerve em TY do all 1 can. 


* 


7 he Coaſt ths clear, wid Maid and Miſtreſs 


Friends, 
label, as uſual, Madam thus attends: " on 
; | „ The 


'S 


: The Waſk is brought, and then the Drefſing-Chair, 
Next the burnt Cork, and Combs to ſet her Halr: 
The Patch-Box next, and next the Pinner's brought. 
| Says Madam, Still you've the chief Thing forgot; 


Whalebone and Cane to Matting are a Jeſt: 
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Pray where's my — Ey 7 Toa ne re 
mind it: | | 
I've ſought i it for this Fortnight, ink can't: fad; | 


D'you think without a Book to Church T'll venture, 


And go to God and Pray like a Diſſenter? 
Theirs is an ugly, formal, naſty Wzy, 


And with their Eyes and Hands they only Prey, | 


And never know a Word their Preachers fay- 


5 I can ſay ſev'ral Pray'rs my ſelf by g 


But what of that, it Edifieth nought: 
Beſides, to be at Church without a Book, 
How like a Fool muſt any Woman look 3 ? 


yk bring my Breakfaſt firſt, for Shame make 


haſte; | 
rm always ſick before I dicck my Faſt. 1 


[11 warrant too you have no Butter ſprouck ? x 
What is it, J-bel, that has turn'd your Head? 


Bring me a Cruſt to nabble on the while, 


And then make haſte and make the Water boyl. 


Fetch me the Perſian Gown that's lin'd with Satin, 
And the new Quilted Petticoat with Matting: 


Of all my Coats with Hoops, I like that beſt ; 


And 
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And whoſoe' er invented -firſt that Faſhion, oh 
T-chink las done good Service to the Nation. 

Then bring my Rump, without it Pm ſo lank, 
My Buttocks are no bigger than my Flank: 

I happen d to: forget ir-Cother Day, 

Lord! ſays my Couſin, how you're fall' n away * 1 

I cou'd not tell the Reaſon, J proteſt, | 
But. by my bluſhing I believe ſhe gueſt. 

She wears a Rump her ſelf, and ſo do moſt, 

And look without one like a Whipping- Poſt. 
Fools may make ſport with Rumps, but ſtill we find 
Moſt Men like beſt a Woman full behind. 

But quickly run, the Liquor will boyl oer, 
: And then you ſpoil the Coffee to be ſure. 

I'm ſure, I've ſhow d you fifty times the Way 

To make good Coffee, Chocolate and Tea ; 

And I muſt tell you, till you learn that Art, 
Vour other Service is not worth à Fart: 

Beſides, who knows what Time may bring to paſs ? 

Pray, bel, turn your Head t'wards Charing-Croſs, 

There's one's grown Rich, Marry'd, and ps! her 

Coach for't. 

T'other ſtands fair to be my Lady Rochf---d. 
And pray from what Beginnings did they rie; 
Don't flight it, Ebel, this is good Advice: 
You may have lucky Hits as well as they, 
And do deſerve it better ev'ry Way. 1 
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But come; I ſhall ſtay pratling here fo long, 

Till my Acquaintance are all gone from home. 
Reach me my Scarf, and bring me a thin Hood, 

My thick one's ruſty and quite out o'th* Mode. 

My Orange Gloves, altho they coſt me dear, | 

I cannot pull them on but they will tear ; c 

Step to the Box and fetch another Pair. 

I never underſtood the Chaff ring Way, 

But thought that beſt for which I moſt did pay; 

And ſo, the Proverb fully to compleat, | 

Thought till the Penny worth 'twas made the Cheat. 

Fetch me my Mask and bring my Indian Fan, 

Then call a Coach and bargain with the Man: 

But firſt let me my Pocket-Book ſurvey, 

Where I've ſet down the Viſits of the Day. 


Fo the Rehearſal betwixt Nine and Ten, 
© Then to Hide-Park to ſee them view the Men; 
© When that was o'er, it was my next Deſign 
To go But that's a Blank. —-ſomewhere to 
dine. OY 
When I had got my Dinner Let me ſee—— 
4 —— To Madam Hopes in Holborn to drink Tea; 
From thence to Couſin Buſie's in Soho; 
And after that, I was deſign'd to go 
© To Mrs. Slir's, the Match and Mantua-Maker, 
= To * ſome Tidings of my Linnen- Draper. 
| C * At 


«c 


— 
w 


* 


14 The WAY of the TO WN: or, 


At Four, I promis'd I would. meet my Aunt 

At Covent-Garden Church with her Gallant ; 

And, after Pray'rs, I was to go along | 

With them, and hear the laſt New Play-houſe 
Song. | 

In Bridges-Street J am to call at Five, 

* And there I'Il be as ſure as I'm alive; 3 

* Becauſe tis there I meet my Couſin Kit, 

Who has ſecur'd us Places in the Pit. 


Says 1:bel, Madam, truly I declare 
Yoave cut this Day out to a very Hair; 
And if you could divide the Night ſo too, 
Lord! what a World of Bus'neſs you might do! 


Come come, you witty Slut, ne'er talk of Bus neſs, 
Go call à Coach, I'll go to Couſin Diſney's: 

There I ſhall meet La Trap and Monſieur Caper, 

And here what News, and ſee the Play-houſe Paper. 


The Coach is come, and Madam ſtepping in 
Her Garter breaks, and ſhe gets out again : 
That Breach repair'd, ſhe bids the Coachman go 
And drive directly on to Channel-Row ; DE - 
But pray go thro' the Strand, and make a Stop 
At Mrs. Buda's at the China Shop. 
At this the ſurly Dog begins to ſwear, 


Madam, ſays he, I hope you know my Fare; 
5 . And 


* if you pleaſe to ſtop me by the Way, 
I do expect that you ſnould mend my Pay. 
Go on, ſays ſhe, and make no Words about it, 
You ſhall be paid your Fare, you need not doubt it. 
The Fellow mounts, but e er he could be gone 


She bawls again, Hold, Stop, I am undone. 


I've left my Snuff. box, and am too hard lac'd. 
Tis always thus when I am moſt in haſte. 


Coachman. ] Pox of your Snuff-box and. your rotten 
"Haw, © | 
I ſhall ſtay waiting here and loſe my Place: 
The D-—1 would not ply in Cevent-Garden, 
There's not a Fare in ten that's worth a Farthing; 
"Tis fo oer-run with Sharpers, Beaus and Bullies, 
And ſwarms ſo much with Bawds, Whores, Pimps 
and Cullies, | 
That they muſt better * be * * | 
That know What's what, and Who tis fit to ply. | 


Madam] Hold your diſgraceful m_—_ for ſhame, 
vou Brute: 
You ſhall be paid; then what need you diſpute ? 
Go call the Maid. At which the Fellow bawls, 
Come down, come down, thou worſt of 4bigals; 
Iibel runs down in haſte to know the Matter, 
So frighted ſhe could bardly hold her Water: 


T2 
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Lord! ! Madam, you yaul out with might and main, 

I durſt have ſworn you had almoſt been ſlain. 

Why what the Dickens will the Neighbours ſay ? 

I'vow to God, I am aſham'd toſtay, 

Madam] Then you may go you Slut. Cuds Life and 
Death, 

I'm girt fo tite I ſcarce can fetch my "ITY 

Vnlace my Stays, I'm bound ſo pockey hard, 

You may let looſe a quarter of a Yard. 

Not make a Noiſe ? By Heav'ns, I would not go 

So pinnion'd up as far as Channel-Row 

For the beſt Fifty Pieces in the Town. 

Says Irbel, you'd do worſe for Half a Crown. 

Madam.] You lye, you damn d, confounded, ſpightful 
Jade. | 5 

bel.] Madam, I mean you'd do't bth' way of Trade. 

Madam] I can't ſtay now to hold an Argument. 

Coachm ] Nor I, by Jove. Pray, have you giv'n * 

| Vent, 

That ſhe may, if Occaſion mould require, 

At one End belch, at t'other End give Fire? 


Madam. ] Betwixt you both I ſtand a pretty Lay. 


Madam, ſays the Coachman, may I drive away ? 

Madan ] No, Vermin, you {tall ſtay and cool _ 
Heels, 

And after that ſhall drive to Tuttle Field: ; ; 
From thence, if deſir t, to Tower H/ A: | 
And thus III have you do, becauſe J will. 85 

+ | | | | Isabel.] 
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nibet] Theſe are but only Airs, and you're too late; ; 

You'd better ſtay and dine with Madam Kate. 

Then you'll be near at hand againſt you meet 

Your Coufin XK? at Five in Bridges-Street. 

Madam. ] Tis well remembred, Irbel, for to day 
Some City Ladies will be there at play; 


And one they ſay's exceeding witty too; 
TII ſwear I wou'd not for a Crown bur go. 


| Here Coachman, here's a Teſter for your Trouble. 


Coachm.] Zoons, Madam, what do you take me for 
a Bubble? =: 

I will not ftir till I have my full Fare. 

I thougfit indeed what fort of Chaps you were: 

But ſince you're in th' Coach, if you are willing, 

F'll carry you to Madam's for the Shilling; 

I think ſhe lives in Bow-ftrzet near the Cock, 

As right a Dame as ever took up Smock. 2 

Madam.] Then pray make n no more Words, but drive- | 
us thither. £ 

Coachm.] What will your c Ladyſhips 80 both 0g. | 

ther? 

Madam. We will, unleſs her Ladyſhip refuſe it,. 

For once go both together and not uſe it. . 

T:bel ] Marry come up, We won't go both for once, 

1 wou'd not have you think I'm ſuch a Dunce. 

The Coachman, who ſtood holding of the Door, 


Swearsg great Oath, Come in, you little Whore : 


3 os How 


18 The WAY of the TOWN: Or, 
How long, you pratling Harlot, muſt I ſtay ? 
Han't ev'ry Bitch, as well as Dog, her Day 
At this ſhe made a Lip and in ſhe gets, 3 — 
And by her Miſtreſs Cheek by Jole ſhe ſits. 


| When they came home to Madam's, who fate dreſt 

In all her Pomp to treat her City Gueſt, 

Couſin, ſays ſhe, I bluſh as I'm a Sinner, 

I hope you an't come out without your Dinner. 

Madam] Yes, but I am, and Coach'd it hither too 

On purpoſe, Madam, for to dine with You. 

Lord! how unlucky's this! w'ave din'd this Hour. 

 Madam.| You did not uſe to dine fo ſoon I'm ſure. 

But come, we'll make a ſhift ; 7:bel, go try 

If you can get us a hot Mutton-Pye, 

And call at the 01d Bare, and bid the Fellow 
-Bring a Full Por of Ale and Beer that's mellow. 

Couſin, ſays t'other Madam, I am ſorry 


That I'm ſo very ill provided for you; 


Thoꝰ if you knew the Reaſon too for this, 
I don't believe that you cou'd take't amiſs. - 
Some City Ladies promis'd me this Week, 

That they'd come here and play a Game at Gleek, 

And ſent at Nine to Day to let me know, 

That at the fartheſt they'd be here by Two. 

Now you mult needs imagine this ſhort Warning 
Has put us in a Hurry all the Morning. 


Madam] ; 
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Madam. ] You need not wrack your ſelf for an Ex- 
cuſe, 

We only want the Favour of your - Houſe ; ; 

And the next time that I come here to dine, 


Il will be ſure to ſend you Word by Nine. 


Thus the two Madams had begun to ſcold, 
When from a Coach a Lady bauls out, Hold; 
That 1s the Door that has the Iron Grate ; 15 
Go, Coachman, knock, and ask for Madam Kate. 


When Madam heard the Fellow at the Door, | 


Says ſhe, They can't be here already ſure : 

But looking out and finding they were come, 

She bauls for Suſan to ſet Right the Room ; 
And after having call'd the Wench ſome Names, 
Runs to the Coach to introduce the Dames. | 
When ſhe had brought them in and ſet them down, 
And wiſh'd them happy at this End o'th' Town, 

- She thus begins to prattle, Ladies you're both 
Exceeding «welcome to me, by my Troth. 

What ſhall I treat you with? (Pray be ſo free) 
Will you drink Coffee, Chocolate or Tea? | 
Or will you pleaſe to drink a Dram of Nantz ? 

I have as good as ever came from France. 

cit.] Why truly, Madam, if your Dram be e 
I think no Cordial in the World comes nigh't: 

But we come neither here to drink nor eat, 


Beſides we were this Moment at a Treat. 
5 | Two 
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To Sparks, who chanc'd to hear of our Deſign, 
- Wou'd needs preſent us with a Glaſs of Wine, 

And truly, I believe, as I'm a Sinner, 

It coſt them each a Guinea for our Dinner. 

We ſeldom ſtir abroad, but when we go, 

Few meet with better Fortune than we do. 


= | You're very bappy, ſays the other Madam; 


Our Beaus, no matter if the Devil had em; ED} 
A Lady may go our time after time, 
And not a Mortal ask her if ſhe']l dine: | 
Our Beaus are all grown ſhabby ſtingy Creatures, 


And think of nothing but their Shapes and Features. 


If I ſtay long in Town T'11 live i'th' City, 
Where People are good humour'd if not witty. 


cit.] Wit and good Humour often go together, 


But there be Citizens, good Store, have neither : 
I'm certain in our Neighbourhood there's ten 
Have no more Wit or Parts than other Men, 
And yet they're ſo confounded croſs and jealous, 
Such ſtubborn, vile, ill-natur'd, ſurly Fellows, 
An honeſt Woman can't ſtir out of Doors, 

But preſently ſhe's call'd Ten Thouſand Whores. 
Our City Husbands, let me tell you, are 

In moſt Reſpe&s but like our City Ware, | 

Some good, ſome bad, and ſome are both by Fits ; 
| Even ſo it is with Covent-Garden Wits. 


Says 


i 
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Says Cother City Lady, with a a 

I fear your ſelf you'd hardly reconcile, 

To ſit behind a Counter in the cold, 

And hear a peeviſh Husband ſnarl and ſcold ; 

And then at Night to go to bed alone, 

Or, what's as bad, to be by ſuch a Drone, 

That like a Log till Morning ſnoring lies, 

Then wakes and curſes you, then bids you riſe: 

But this I do nor from Experience ſpeak. 

No, Heav'ns forbid ! ! fays Kate, my Heart wou 'd 
break; 

And yet meckinks you look a little pale. | 

*Gad, you are in again for Cakes and Ale: 

Your City is a ſtrange productive Place. 

Produttive? fays the other Dame, alas! 

Fumblers and Fools I grant we have good tore, 

And Cuckolds too more than a few I'm ſure; 

That's the grand Product of our fruitful City. 

Ay? fays the other Dame, the more's the pity. 

But for my being in for't, I declare, 

If you mean Breeding, I can ſafely ſwear. 

I am no more a breeding than you are. 

Marry! a breeding? that were ſtrange indeed. 

What do your Covent. Garden Ladies breed 

After their Husbands have been gone away, 

As mine has been, nine Months to Indie? 


Says 


9 


2 1. ware the TOWN: Or, 


| | | Says Madam, Truly we have had ſome Ladies 
| Thar in their Husbands Abſence have had Babies; 
Some I cou'd mention in your Part o' th Town 
bs - Have been ſo careful *gainſt their Spouſes come, 
. That they have left em little elſe to do 
B But own, perhaps, a pretty Boy or two. 
Madam, did you ne'er hear the Old Wives ſay, 
Some Hens without the Help of Cocks will lay? 
cit.] Ves; but ſuch Eggs will never hatch a Chicken, 
No more than Women without Men can Quicken: 
And I defie the World to ſhew me _ 
That &er conceiv'd without the Help of Man. 
That's juſt as true, as what the old Wives tell, 
Of dying Maids and leading Apes in Hell : 
For if 'twere ſo, twould make 'em all afraid 
To venture after Twelve to live a Maid. 


bs But now you talk of Men, ſays Madam Kate, 
by We have a World of Eunuchs here of late; 
BH And Im afraid 'twill grow into a Faſhion, 
To caſtrate half the prett'eſt Boys i'th' Nation. 
Well! 'tis a burning Shame, had I a Son, 
For all the World I would not have it done. 
Ho cruel tis a Mortal to deprive 
Of the chief Thing that Nature has to give 
Were I a Man, and if *twere in my choice, 
I'd ne er be mangl'd ſo to mend my Voice. 
Says 


5 W in the Nick knocks Spruce the Country-Dancer : 
| Cloſe + 


3055 t other Madam, Sure you're mid to blame 
To talk ſuch Language to à City Dame; 
Such Stuff as this is only fit for Fps 
To chatter to the Ladies in their Shops: 


When to this End o'th' Town they chance to come, 
They always leave their Eunuch Thoughts at kome. 
Pray, Ladies, have you ſeen the laſt new Play? 


Madam, ſays one, we're not inclin'd that Way: 
I hope the Lord has given us better Grace, | 
Than to be ſeen in ſuch a filthy Place. 


Once I muſt own I went to ſee Fane Shore, 


But chen, methoughts, I look'd ſo like a Whore, 
That I reſolv'd that I'd come there no more: 
And then I had not went if my good Spouſe 
Had not engag'd the Rev'rend Mr. Howſe 

To ſee me fafe. O he's a Man of Worth! 
Madam.] He is indeed a powerful Holderforth. 


But pray, good Lady, when the Play was done, 


Did not his Reverence bring you to the Tun? 
Madam, I tell no Tales; no Woman can 
Conceive, you know, without the Help of Man. 


The Conſequence is plain; if you deny i it, 


I have another Maxim to apply it: 


. You City Ladies ſin as Niggards treat, 


Do it but ſeldom, but then do't complear. 
The Lady bluſh'd, and had begun to anſwer, 
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Cloſe at his Heels a Bogland Warrior pinches, 
Full ſix Foot long, and ſomewhere elſe ten Inches. 
Two Covent-Garden Dealers, whoſe chief Trade is 
*Mong the young Cits, or the old Merchants Ladies. 


T were needleſs here to mention how ſoon Kate, 
Without Inſtructions ſwallow'd down the Bait. 
Lord! Gentlemen, you knock ſo hard, in ſhort, 
The Ladies think you're come to ſtorm the Fort; 
But pray come in, and if you'll walk up Stairs, 
There you may better treat on __ Affairs. 


Says Madam, who knew both, As Tm a Sinner, 
You let them pay too little for the Dinner. 
Tis true, as twas obſerv'd, i'th' good Wife's F lock, | 
A Hen may ſometimes lay without a Cock: 
But that's in Countries where no Cocks are found, 
But not where Cocks, and ſwinging Cocks abound. 


Then turning round, {ays ſhe, Why, Couſin Kate, 


Don't you begin your Game at Gleek too late? 


Pray uſe the Ladies kindly by and by, 
And for the Stock don't bid them up too high. 


At this ſhe haftens to the Place appointed, 
Where Couſin Kt ſate dreſt like Baby jointed. 
Lord! Lord! ſays ſhe, what made you ſtay ſo long? 
Why how the Dickens ſhall we Paſs the Throng ? 


9 


A 


| be Coven: 2 855 ee ; * 
A Woman does more Damage to her Cloaths, 
In crowding through a heap of naſty Beaus, 12 
| Than if that ſhe ſhow'd wear them, in fair weather, | 
8 N for Ter Days , . 
s. 
| Come, come "on 8 Sa hold thy ſelding, K 
I have a Secret that. is worth unfoding. 
But firſt let s try if we can ſave our Places, | 
And after\thar pick up a Brace of Aſſes; | 
. With whom we'll laugh, and ſup, and; if we like em, 
let them propoſe a Bargain and we Il ſtrike em; 
And if we don't, with Paunches full retire, 


And wait and wiſh for ſome good Country Squire, 


* Madam deſcrib'd, we'll next proceed to ſne rr, BB 
| The ſuperfine per fections of a Beau, | .- 

That the young Squire that ventures up to London, 
May judge which way tis ſafeſt to be undone,; 
Or whether he will ſpouſe the Heireſs firſt, 
And then turn Beau, and ſo be doubly curſt, a 
A marry'd Beau, by Heavens, I think that Creature, 
The moſt authentick Wretch in human Nature: —_ 
Nor is ſhe better much that he ſhall chooſe, e. BB 
To tug with him in Matrimonial Nooſe: | .. 
And yet in either Play-houſe you fhall find. 2 i 
Six Days i'th* Week a world of either Kind. _ 
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— 


— 2 5 
Sure never 2 was better ſtor'd tHan this, 
With both theſe ſorts of choice Commodities, 

And Covent · Garden more than all the reſt, 


_ With Beans and hope ful Heirefles poſſeſt : 
Here the young Squire that thinks to mend the breed, 


Of all che Fools that ſcandalize Mankind, 
The Beans of State were ſure the firſt defi 2nd; 
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May to his Wiſh in both reſpects ſucceed, 


And quickly get a Tutor or a Wife, 


And then Has mae his Fortune for his . | 


Here he'll find Beaus of diff Tent Size and Shape, 


From the Court Beau down to the Ciry Ape, 


Sharpcrsand Bubbles, Cuckolds, Pimps and Fiber, 


And ropping Beaus too that have been i in Handers. 
Of all your Beaus our Military Beau, 


Moves in moſt State, and makes the fineſt Show; 
And well ke may, conſidering tlie whole Nation, 


Ta Duty 8 bound to JO: the Fool I in Faſhion. | 


But to proceed, to let the Squire know, 
Which are tlie chief perfections of a Beau, 
I chink twere beſt ro lead him to the Top, 
And give him firſt a View of a Court Fop. 


Who, as they re more in Favour than the reſt, 


Have ſtronger Affectations to be dreſt, 


And chink, perhaps, they chiefly hold their Places, 
By yerive of their Equipage and Faccs, | 
Ar 


” * FY 
- _ 
* 


| Ar ren thay riſe, and —— by one, 
They get the lower Teer of Rigging on, 
And ſoon enough, confidering tha t the Beaus 
Depend ſo much upon their Shoes and Hoſe.” 
For 'tis obſerv'd the Beaus of diffrent Ranks, 
Have uſually ſplay Feet and ſ pindle Shanks; TEE 
And, if their Shoes and Stockings did not cure 
There's not a Dame in twenty wou'd endure em. 
The Ladies love a handſome Leg and Foor, 
And judge the reſt is all proportion d to'r : 
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em; I 


And therefore who can diſcommend the Man, 5 5 


To hide his Imperfections if he can? 


When thus he's nicely rig gd from Toe to waſte, 5 


| The Valet for the Shirt is call d in haſte: 


When that s in Form put on, and Hide is ſcrub'd, 


And ſtinking Armpits with the fowl one's rub d, 
Then to the Glaſs he goes to take a Saye, 

O Heavens! ſays he, how iff I look to Day! 
Confound me, if I don't believe * Face 

Ts fuuk a Story lower than it was! | 
Why, Mounſienr, ſure this curſed Glaſs mul 
D. - me, methinks my Noſe looks all awry. 
Says Mounfieur, No, begar, it bin no more 


"4" has 
n 


te, 


Den 'was at firſt, Sir, that's a Lye I'm ſure, pf | 


You are a hopeful Valer, rhat don't know, 
That nothing like a Noſe ſets off a Beau. 
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Blockhead, a Noſe ſhould be as much i*th* Faſhion, 
As any other Thing that's wore i'th' Nation: 
And I muſt tell you, 'Mofifieur, that my Noſe 
Has given me much more Trouble than my Cloaths. | 
Whence once the Court long hooked Noſes worez - 
| Mine was at firi by much too ſhort I'm ſure, 
. Till I by many a Tug and birter Pinch, EF 

Had lengrhen'd N a fall half inch, 


Dat bin de cauſe, * Monfieur, I ſuppoſe, 
Yorr'n bin ſo very fine long picke Noſe, _ 
And warp a little, bur, begar, me . 
Dat does but give your n Face de better Ayre: 
All de fine Lord and Gentleman of France, | 
Wear de Hook Noſes when dey Fight or Dance; 
In France it bin de very naſty fight, 

Toffee de Noſe ſtand on de Face upright; 
It bin de ftanding Trade too there, Begar, 
To mend * _— and make de Face ITE fair. 


1 1 your French Trades, bring me the Spaniſh Wool, 
| My Cheeks and Lips look fo confounded dull, 
I The Ladies when they ſee me in this plight, 
13 Will ſwear that I am Hag - rid ev'ry Night. 
\ > Pray put a Patch upon that naſty Pimple, 
bi 4s But take great care it does not hide my Dimple ; 
17 A Dimple is a precious thing, Monſieur, 
* Have you in France a Dimple Engineer. 


Monſieur.) 
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Monſieur. } A Dimple Engineer, begat dere be, 
In France, de Engineer of all Degree: 
Dere bin-de beſt and moſt of Engineer, 
In de French Nation dat bin any where. 
De Engliſh bin de Tools to de French Nation; 
De French invent, and den dey ape de Faſnion. 
De Engliſh good for nothing but de War, | 
De French bin de fine Gentlemen, begar. 
Tis true, de Engliſh fight and take de Town, 
But what of dat, dey loſe dem when dey've done: 
Dey bin de Devil and all to hack and cut, 
And bin de Devil too to cram de Gut. 
Dey muſt have Beef, and Pudding, and deir Wenches, 
Or elſe, begar, dey will not mount de Trenches; 
But de brave French can fight, Monſieur, me tell ye, 
With de Head full, begar, and not de Belly. 


But let me tell you, Monſieur, people ſay, 
The Frenchman's Head's the firſt that runs away, 
| . - _ (ſhou'd ſtay? 
, | Mon 179 For what you'd have de Frenchman's Head 
What, wou'd you have him ran without de Head? 
Dat bin de pretty Engliſh Trick indeed. 2 97 
Indeed de Engliſh Sold iers oft, we find, 
March « on to fight and leave de Head br i 
1 wiſh, ſays he, fome 0 Granideer 


| Did hear you rattle at this rate, Monſieur; 
s] 3 I Hey 
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I fancy he'd make bold to tap your Scull, 
To ny with what it is fo very full. 


Monſ. ] So very ful 2 (and chen his voice he ts 
De Frenchman's Head bin nothing elſe but Brains. 


All Brains, fays he, and nor a drop of Water, 
Such Heads indeed muſt needs be full of Matter. 
And are your Sculls all Brains roo? By my Soul, 
A Head all Brains wou d never fit a Pole. 
ure, Monſieur, you have often heard and read 
Of cunning Fellows with a damn'd long Head, 

And very oft of thick, and paper Sculls, a 
Two Terms by which we Wits diſtinguith Fools; 


Abd *cis from thence the greateſt Rnave in vogue ) 
Buy moſt is ſtild, long-headed crafry Rogue, 


And a damn'd Fool, a thick « or thin- ſculld Dog. 


Morſe] 'De Engliſh, of all en have de Fame, 
For calling one another pretty Name : | 
Son of @ bloody Bitch, Sen for a Whore, | 
French Bougre, Hound foot, and Ten Thouſand more, 
Deſe are de pretty Names de well-bred Engliſh, 

I all deir common Talk demſelves diſtinguiſn. 

It bin, begar, de Engliſh Character, 

Io call de pretty Name, Blaſpheme and Swear, 
And till de Gentleman in dat excel, 1 

| 85 do not tink, * he bin bred well, 


— — — 0 


Can - 
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Confound yqu ſor a Whore's Bird. how-you prate? 


* 


Hold your French Clack, or 1 ſhall break your Pate: 
You are the moſt ungrate ſul Scoundrels, are, 
That ever bubbl'd-Nation did endure. 
When you came here you were as full of Cringes, 
And bow'd and ſcrap'd as if you moy'd on Hinges: 
When you had neither Shoe nor Shirt to wear, 
Nothing was ehen fo pliant as Monſieur; 
But you'd no ſooner eaſt your threadbare Gears, 
But you began to huff and change your Notes; 
Now every little Rogue, that never wore 
A Shoe or Stocking in his Life before, 
Gets Rigg d from Top to Toe, and ſtruts about, 
Like City Fop when he from Wife breaks out, 
. Nay, you are grown ſo impudent of late, 
Thar you ſer up for Miniſters of State; 


Turn Partizans, and if you're ask d from whence 


| You take this damn'd confounded Inſolence, 


Your Anſwer i is, you re born at Weſtminſter, > 


Curſeon thoſe Engliſh Blockheads brought yaouthere, C 
But Monſieur, Monſieur, you muſt have a Care. 


Thus Man and Mafter chat till all the Geer, 

Are fix'd in Order on the Upper Teer; in 
And then a Chair is call'd, and out he goes 

To White's, to ſee and to be ſeen. by th' Beause 
When he has paid his Complements in Form, 
He calls his Forman, and m to n the 


- Go — as EY. 


L 
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D--- me, ſays he, I had almoſt forgot, 

Run to my Lady Dutcheſſes, you Sor; 

Here, take my Box, and if ſhe likes the Snuff, 
Pray tell Her Grace that ſhe ſhalt have enough. 
Then, after you have done your Errant there, 
Carry this Letter up to Leiceſter· Square, 

And, with my Service, leave it you know where; 
Next go to Madam Foyble*s with the Wine, 

And let her know that 11] come there and Dine. 
When that is done, let me conſider, cal! 
Upon your Correſpondent Abigal, | 
And tell her, if her Lady be alone 
Ill wair upon her when the Play is done; 

And if (he's nor engag'd, then go and tell 

My Lord, Sir Edward, and the Colonel, 

That if they have an Hour or Two to Rs, x 
Ar Ten ny Iwill meer them there. N 


Sir, quoth the Fellow; you was pleas'd to fey, 
You'd Dine with the Embaſladdr to our | 


Bean. 12 True: By my Soul, mine's a vile Head, E rot ie, 
I wou'd not have, for Fifty Pound; forgot is; 
Quickly go ask what time he goes to Dinner? 
Id quite forgot, by Heavens, as I'm a Sinner. 


The Skip diſpatch'd, he calls for Chocolate; 
' Sralks to the Glaſs and fingęers his Crevat; 


D-. - 


1 


- Your Stockings, Sir, are.roll'd the Taylors Way; 1 


| You're as exactly fine in ey'ry Part, 


Nor will the Drawing - room, or Play- houſe eicher, 
Produce us one more nicely put together; 


D. me, ok hs 1 is naſty bobnil' Wiss. 11 & 
Gives me an Ayre juſt like a Gity.Prig,- 7 - -: 
Dreſt up for Court, or like ſome, Country Bea, 
That. upon Sunday only makes a Show. 1 1 «2 
At this he takes a. Pinch. My Frenchman's gro n 
The clumſieſt, lazieſt Varlet in the Tow; 


| Lord, I am delt 'rwou'd ke: a. Rady br 


3 ſays a Gameſter, I 1 fo too; | 
Your Frenchman, by my Soul's a uſeleſs dae. | 


He never minds what Faſnions:are in vogue. 


I give my Slave, but Five Pound and Coat, 
And ſhou'd he dreſs me ſo I'd cut, his Throat. 


And Faith your crevat hangs, as one. may ſay, 
Juſt like a Coller round a young Colr's * 
Too long at Bottom, and too wide 2 peck. 
D--n him, h' as put the patch too on a Place 


It hides the only feature in your Face. 


Sir ſays another Rake, 'tis all a Jeſt, 
No Man in Europe can be better dreſt. 


As Nature well can be improv'd by Art: 


You are indeed of all the Beaus the Mirroys 


* ; 103 
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| At this he takes another pinch of "Snuff, Salt 
And to a Table marches in a Huff, n 
Calls for the News and reads, then in a Paſſion 
He throws it down, and ſwears by his Salvation, 
The Pope'is an old Rogue to ſhefrer Per&in; 
D--- me, ſays he, there is ſome Miſchief working, | 


How far is this Avignon from the Sea? 
Curſe me if l don t think bel come that Way. 


4 "I 


That way, ſays one, how wou'd you- have him come? | 


Tis a long way about to go by Rome - 
| " = he has no more Friends than he has there, 
I think we need not be fo full of Fear. 
Kor him, ſays he, I wiſh we had him here. 
And I ſhall live to fee the Time, I hope, 
When Granadeer ſhall haul him in a Rope, 
In licht of all Us Minions and the Pope. | 


Sir, have you heard the Story of” the Fight, 
Twixt the twe Mobs in Smithfield t'other Nights, 
An Officer, incog, upon the Spot, 

Told me the Service grew ſo. very hot, =, 

That if the Soldiers had not come juſt then, 
They had been forc'd to run away like Men. 

A Seldicr*s, by my Soul, not worth a Straw, 
VUnleſs it be to keep the Mob in awe: 

I'm told their Orders were to fire with Balk: 
enn the Dogs, wou'd they had kill'd them all. 


* 
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Says pacifick Captain in half * 5 1 75 : 7 2 
Sir, with Submiſſion, chat i js not the way; 9 
At that rate you might murder half the Town, -- 
And, aſter all, not keep the Rabble down; - | 
The more you murder ſtill the more will riſe, _.... 
Let's de a ws in our * wiſe, 

What a * Tarn i is horn in \ Thing 4 wr: 

The Beaus are grown the Bullies of the State, 
2 In all the Reigns of former Queens and Kings, 
They were bur peaking, ſhitren, puly Things, 
Meer Ladies Lap-dogs, Baubles of the Court, 
And only fit to make a little Sport. | 
Bur now they huff and ſwear at every word, 
And talk of nothing leſs than Fire and Sword, 
And yet they ſay they? re all damn'd Cowards too, 
Strange Alteration this! and yer *cis true. 
wow can t fine Cloaths and great Preſerment do? 


At whicti our r Beau, altho' not over r mett!'d, 
You muſt i imagine, grew a little nettl'd; 
Says he, I fancy you the Beau miſtake, 
This ſure muſt be ſome Military Rake: Dp 
Thoſe Sparks indeed in Parties ſtrole the Town, ; 
And Men and Boys, nay, Women they knock down. | 
Whether, tis Heat of Blood, or furious Zeal 


For common Good, or for a Commonneal ; 


Po 
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or whether 'tis for either, for ſome ſay, 
They fight the wa] nn up _— for 6 Pa. 


OY OE AH: which: in lae'd den; | 
Comes Lackey, from lis Lady, wittr a Note,; 
Captain, ſays he, you ſee Pm call'd away, 

And you know, Sir, the Ladies muſt notiſtay; 
When we meet next, we'll more at large debate, 
The dit rent Uſe of Beau, of \ War and Nate. Wh 
Thus fir. a Beau of State. Now next well der 
Our Country: Squire 2 Covent: GardenBeauz 
And in his gen'ral Character comprize | 

All other Beaus of ev'ry fart and fir. 


of m the London pretty Raree Shows, 
Nothing exceeds the Covent- Garden Beaus; 

And if the Creatures wern't ſo common grown, 
| -T hey'd be the moſt diverting Things in Town. 
- . Where they were bred, or hence they took the Name, 
Is not on Record in our Books of Fame 
Bout which our Learned Authors differ more, 
Than thoſe for Homer's Birth in Days of Lore. 
Some hold a Beau at firſt was brought from Gaul, 
And came in Shape of Marque to hite hall, 
Where by his Antick Tricks and Modiſh Ayre, 


333 ſuch wondrous Congueſſts o'er the Fair, 


— — wow f Ver” „ — . 


That 
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That *cwas not long e're this New-faſhion'd Race, 
Had got intire Poſſeſſion of the Place; 

From when@e, like Riv lets from a Fountain' s Head, 
All o er r the "Tag : numerous Iſſue ſpread. 


But ſome deny all Win a and firmly hold, 
That the firſt Beaus were of Hibernian Mold, 
Who having learn'd the Gallich Ayres and Arts, 
Came to the Britiſh Court to uſe their Parts; 
Where to their urmoſt Wiſhes they ſucceed, 
And quickly ſcatter through the Ifle their Breed. 
But that's no wonder, ſince moſt Seeds are found, 
To flouriſh better when they change the Ground, 
And, like Potatoes in our Engliſh Soil, 
Encrcaſe ſo faſt that they the Garden ſpoil, 
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From this too fruitful Kind a Notion goes, 
At firſt ſprung up the Modern Race of Beaus, 
Who, in a little time, o'er-ftock'd the Shops, 
- The Court, the Pulpir, and the Bar, with Fops; 
Fops whoſe chief Talent is their want of Sence, 
And, next to that, a nat'ral Confidence: 3 
And yet, I know not how it comes to pals, 
Moſt of our Women like a Bogland Aſs. 
From whence tis plain, great part o'ch* Knight & Squires 
That late turn'd Beau, ſprung from Hibernian Sires. 


+ E — grant, 
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I orant, there's Beaus too of the Engliſh 1 
But no Man knows what. Lineage they came off: 
Some are half honeſt, others are half Kugve, 

Some are half Mad, half Witty, and halt Brave, 
Bur that's but few, the Major part are, Apes, 
Form'd for meer Sport, and differ but in Shapes. TH 
Some too there are in whom. theſe Halſs are Join 'd 
Which altogether make the Beau refiu d: 1 2715 
And ſuch are thoſe th Covent - Garden Kiad. 5 
At leaſt, they're ſuch that I'd attempt to ſhew, = 
The Country-'Squire that longs to be a Beau. 


Then gentle Squire be pleas'd to jog along, 
And at one view IIl ſnew you a whole Throng : 
To Will's or Tom's if you'll vouchſafe to go, 

We cannot fail ro meet with Beaus enow: 

Be ſore the Play, and after it is done, | 
Thicher whole Crouds in gaudy Trapings come, 
Where they amidſt a Gang of Sharpers fit, 

By whom they're laught at firſt and aſter bit. 


Here you {hall often ſee a Fop of State, 
| Crowded by Fools to hear the Blockhead prate ; 
| - Gravely he dictates, ſtruts like new. rigg'd Bully, 
g put ten to one's both Coward, Fool, and Cully; 
An cmpry bawling Tod, a Foe to Sence, 1 


A e Emblem of impercinence 5 
And . 


> + 


And yet this Creature's flatter'd * the Beaus, | 
Who meaſure his PerfeRtions by his Cloaths, | 2 


vvith too much Eafe ind Luxity oppreſt, et: 
<> Ai 


But as thofe Creatures are below Lampoon, 
vH fe very Looks their Characters make Known, | 
VVell drop this Fool and ler the reſt alone, 1 


There's not a Beau of them but will paſs Muſter. 5 
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At the next Table ſits the pamper Rake, 
Who drinks and ears for drink and eating's ſakes 


' This uſeleſs Lump, for wii m o Virtue pleads, 


His beaftly corps wit cöfth, Wände feeds; 8 5 = - 


a ACL* 1 


All his Diſcourſe is whiefe to Sup ot ä 


Who's che beſt Cook, who ſells the richeft Wine. 
Thoſe are his daily Study till the mu 


Loſes at once both Appetite and Taſte. 


r 


This Fool, like other Fops, fine Cloaths affedts, * bg 


And thinks, like them, they mend His meets, 


Srrives to be witty too, and what is more, = 
Purely for Faſhion ſake he keeps a VYhore, 1 


.k 
Next, if TER ſee Su W ad full Luftre, } 
Obſerve thoſe furious Red-coats how they bluſtet; 


pray mark that Cheifrain with th embroider d Coat, 
But don't go near him, Squire, hell cut your Throat 
H'as kill'd a Lord already in his Fury, 

And gor « off fafe t too, thank : an honeſt jury: 


* 


E 2 | No 
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No matter how he did it, fince. 5 Mem... Y 
Among the Godly i is a Puritan; rn 
For Puritans may, in ſome Caſes, Fg 

A thouſand oO, and be Oe off too; 2: 1 


n 2 Puritan a Tory kills, 

Ze but the Blood of the Ungodly will; 3 

Or if he raiſe the Mob, and make a Riot, 

Hie only does it for the Publick Quiet: 

Bur if a Tory kills a Puritan, —_- | | 
The Caſe is chang'd, and he's a ſinful . OY 
Or if, by chance, on Day of Reſtoration, . on a 1 

The Tories break ſome Windows, on Occaſion, 

O what an Out-cry's made among che Saints, 

And how the Nation rings with their Complaints! | 
Fhe fighting Beaus are inſtantly call'd un, 
To head the Rabble, and to burn the Pope:. | 
Poor Pope! but why theſe Cheifrains team bm the 
I'vow to God, to me's miraculous, „ 
Since they have no Religion of their own, 

* that they might let W alone. 


| wel, "Twas not thus! in * Gan BYſs 5 bn, 
Whoe' er he was that then did Tumults raiſe, 
Altho' he was as great, or fine a Beau, 
As eber in Britiſh Iſland made a Show, | | | 
che quickly ſtrip'd him of his gay Apparel, f 


And ſent him ſomewhere elſe to raiſe a Quarrel: 1 
u 
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5 But now I think on't we muſt have A are, 
There's a moſt bloody fighting Bell Ms there, 
That Beau with the decp Chin att Add Nofc, 100 
Is the moſt 5 rate Beau of all chE'Beaus, LED 


0! had you ſeen him on that aud Night, 
When the two Mobs were cloſe engag'd in Fight, 
With what a furious Ayre his Sword he drew, 

And with what Rage he charg'd the Boy in Blue) | 


- * 


You'd been amaz'd at firſt, until, alas, , cat! 
As once ir happen'd to ſtout Hudibras,” [0 
A ſtraping Amazon with Stick of Mop, 
Full on the Pate ſtruck the courag*ons Fop 

So fierce a Blow, that down the Cheiſtain fell, 
And, oh! what Tongue the direful Tale can tell? 
Cover'd with Dirr, how he eh? Kennel La v, 2 Hutz 
Till he erawl'd out o'ch' Crowd, and run à away! 


* * 12 A ts 1 ; 
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At the next Table firs the volintiers, 5 

Whoſe Intellects are greener t than "their Years; ; 

A half bred, rakifff Crew, with empty Sculs, 
The ſolid Armour of thoſe noif y FO 
obſerve the pretty Beaus, ho the raw Fops, 
Value themſelves upon their Whores and Claps; 
How they Blaſpheme, and Curſe; and Domineer, 


And what new Oarhs- ateviry Siſtence 1 wear. 8 
: 512 oft Fo be 
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There? sone of theſe from Mother juſt ſer our, 
The Off-ſpring of. an ancient Family: ; \,  _- 
I)his Fool has leſz the Country and come up, | 
To ſtudy the Imployments of a Fop ;; . 
And truly the young Squire improves fo faſt, 
| There > hopes he'll make a topping Beau at laſt. 


With 6 dh made prov, 
Fee how the Coxcomb ſtruts among the Crowd. 
This Butterfly may. flutter through the Town, - 

Drink, Whore, and Game a while, and 3 7 
As many 'Squires have been in half a Tear, 

| Five Brace of which I now can ſhew you here 


Pray, *Squize, for once obſerve this Randing Rule, 
*Tis not an eaſy thing to play the Fools © 
Nothing ſuirs worſe with Vice, than want of $ence, 
Such Beaus are fooliſh at their own Expence, « 
And, to ſpeak Truth, are commonly the Tools, 
Thar Knaves imploy i I th“ Management of Fools; 
But I muſt tell you too, as the World goes, | 
There's a vaſt Gang of Rogues that wear fine Cloaths, G 
Are Fools by Art, and by Deſign. aſe Beaus, 


of Bur, leſt chat we ſtzy here Es our Time, 


That Senceleſs — * chars fo finely dreſt, 
Is the — of all the * 
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And yer, cen, the Idol 15 4 Crone. | 
Saf on 46 4 159 3 7 3 0:11 
Now bes think that e cee Bean, IH 
That bullies at this rate, and makes this Show, © 
Was but the ſpurious Brat of Common Whore, © 
| Got on a Bulk, and beg'd from Deor to Door, 
1 Till a Lifeguardman took the touſy Imp, 
5 And made him firſt his Groom, and chen — 8 
In which high Poſt he quickly gain d Renown, 
With the beſt Cheats and the worſt Whores in Town 2 " 
And thus he liv'd; till Baud of great Repute, il 
| _ Choſe him to be her Station and her Mute, | 
But there he ſtay'd not long before a Lord | | 
Took the vile Raſchal home to Bed and Board. 
Made him his Pander too, and thus he roſe. | 
To be a fit PEER for the Beam. 


oh 5 oh powerful impatence! : 5.525. 
W ho's ſtock'd with that to all things has pretence: 9 


' F Tis chat alone prefers; alone makes great, | 
. And gives to Villams Titles and Eſtate. e | 
* Could but my Maſe with powerful Satyr n 1 


Againſt theſe ſort of Verwin TI wou'd write; 
Mark out ſome leading Coxco abs from the Crew, 
And with Contempt place them in publick von 

That evy-Coutitry Gentieman or Squire, 


again retire. 8 
£ _ loath the Sight, | and home ag From +. 


} 
. 
. 
f 
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'To ſhew the Squire two diffrent Ranks of Beaus. 


Or write a bawdy Song for half a crown. 
But dan gtum d Beau, and bullies all che — 
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From Tom's I went to B. ond and the Roe. 


And firſt at B. on's twas our Luck to find 
A crowd of Fops,.tho* of another kind. 
Poets and Pleyers, intermixid with Cits. 


And other Bu * take abemſelees for Win. 


Among chis Herd won a. neu-made Knight, al 
By Nature form'd ridiculous in ſpite. © © 5 24 
This Fool, like gps Daw, ſtruts in falſe Plumes, 
And yet to cenſure and adviſe preſumnes 
And does em both with ſuch a formal Grace, 
That he's become the Patron of _ Place. 

710 * * Non! | N20 


In bros · brad Hats long wigsand-nvdry cou, 


1 : 4 


\ Stood round him alb tlie Tribe of Scribſing Beaus; 
Among the reſt, one formidably Grave, 1 


An equal Mixture both of Fool and Knave; 
Fam'd for Lampoon among the City Prigs, 


The Champion and the Darling aſ the — Mi fe 
This Bard, if 4 may call an Atheiſt 177 1 27 


Was but a Hackney-Scribe nor long ago O? e if; A 
Wou'd, for a Pinner, common W hore-lampoon,  % 
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An il-bred.Fop, thay ſcarce can Read or Write, 


Yer he, forſooth, has hopes to be 2 Knight.” 
Who'd be a Critick with a broken Pate, 
Or, in a cudgel'd Skin, a Magiſtrate? 


Who wou'd be thought a Wit, at the Expence 


of want of Learning, Hotefly, and Sence? | 
Or who, to pleaſe a Party, wound take pains, 

© ſhew a want of Manners and of Brains? 

nd yet there are, among this motley Crew, 
All ſores of * and fome are Toppers too. 


I'll tell you, "Squire, if In may ITY my - Mind,” —_ 
Thefe are the Beaus o'th* worft.and. meaneft Kind; 
Poor empty Fops, whoſe only Talents dye 97 9 
In lewd Diſcourſe, and their own Hiſtory; 5 [| 
Therefore let* leave theſe Fools, already known | _— 
To be the en Blockheads and the er 


2 


Hence to the Roſe. we went, i a whole I 
Was full of Beaus, but ſach'below Lampoon: 
There ev'ry ſharping ſcoundrel Cheat 8 8 
His Liberty and Property of Noiſec, 
Sets up for Wit, and awkwardly is lewd, 19 
With Oaths and bandy Songs harangues the 8 
Barbers, and Coachmen, and young Cits a fev, 
With Beaus reduc d, are mixt among the Crew, . 
And here and there a Gentleman, whom Fate 


d to li chis unh State. e 
12 fore d ive in thi PPY Whilf 
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3% De WAN of i T Or, 
Whilſt we were looking round, à famoub Mack 
7 Comes to.thie*Squirey and olaps him on the Baek, 
3 you'r diſpos'd- to try your Lack geo * oe 
I 0“bu cannot do'r in better Company: 5 . 
Here, Waiter, bring a Chair; come, Sir . n * 
Set 'em a Piece, and Um g my Crown't? 20 
Heavenslyehat ſttange monſtrausvermilſ muſttheſe be 3 
That thus ar ght pray upon an they de, T1 7! 
And take all Strangers for their Property 1) 2 
' Loath'd with this nau ſeous Place, 6urDrams we pay, 
| And fo, in Rove, we haſten'd to the Play. 


4 * — Wu, 5 * 7 8 T Gy, P 9 
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. Tena 8 and all the Houſe — 7 
With Fools that come to have it fav'd br Uiinn'd, 
Among the Crowd, it was our CRT to ger - . 

Into the Criticks Corner of the Pit; . * 
A ſort of Creatures Natnfe makes: in Spiglt, 9747 20 
Who rt by 1 _ for — write. 


| e N a % , R $03 o: $257 
wo . * 
5 Theſe: are another kind © of b noiſy Tools, * 


© That wou'd be Wits, but are, in truth, but Fools; 55 

1 Things without Judgment, Learning, Shame or Sences 
Whoſe only Talent is their Impudence; oe ea i 
Who hiſs and clap by prefdent or Chace, 5 8 
And oft do both Ak? Pride of bee. N 


is | 31) 


Remoy'd from hence, it was our Chance to come 
Among the ledeſt Rakes i in Chriſtendom ; 


$2 30 © $i x32 oe 7 
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Set of. Foplings, juſt reliev d from School, 51124 

Who ſcarce; had Jearp'd. the way, 10 play the 85 4. 

Ind, yet theſe for ward Younkers, far and curfe,,.. fi 

d damn, the. Players, and the Poet worſe: 

Theſe Apes, cho all they dos not worth, 2 farthing, T 

Yet they have made the Stage a meer n 1 
Amidſt chis Gang, 2 Squire new dub d a Beau. 

Made both che loudeſt Noiſe and grepreſt.Shoy'z mail .' 

Next him there, ſat an Heireſs and A;Jade, i: i 

Who were, by turns, the, Niſtceſs and the Maid. 

To them the Fopling crowds and thus began, bl 

Madam, I vor you have a pretty Fan. 

My Fan, fays ſhe; may ſerve me well etiough, / * / 

To draw the Air and keep a Coxcomb ofl. : 

At this the Puppey bows, and grins, and bag. 

And ruffl'd Foretop into Order tus, 1 

Looks on his Watch, takes Snuff, and ſhews his Ring, 

D. me, fays he, if't ben t a pretty Thing; . 

I love a Figure when *cis drawn to th'Liſe. 

Nad. ] Pray give me leave, Sir, have you got a Wiſe? - 

If you'd draw Figures, that's the proper Place. >. A 

Faith, ſays the 'Squire, and you have hit my _ —_— 

I want a Wife to draw ſome Figures by. 5. 

Mad.] And can this Town afford you no Supply? 

A Perſon that ſo well does underſtand. LY 

A Ladies Fan, can never hang on hand; Aa 
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N Beſides, T and a Man of h 


Ar this he hemd, and rook a pinch of Snuff; | 
| 1d ge a Guinca I were fairly out. hn te 


Bean. ] 1f:you'll go firſt,” li try to follow you. 


But come, we'll make no farther Bargain here, 


At this the Squire flood up, I find; an be, 


I well ꝓeresive theſe Heirefſes and Beuus, 
Are only Jilts and Coxcombs in fine Coaths. 
Tye ſeen enough ro make me loath the Town, | 
As L came up in haſte, fo Fil go down; 
with Triumph I'll retire to my ownGrange, 


There I'll enjoy my'felf,, my Health and Eaſe, 
Have nothing elſe to do but what I pleaſe; 
Beneath a Shade near ſome ſmall River's Brink, 


Quit all Pretenſions to a City Wife, 

Deſpiſe the Soldier's and the Conrtier's Life. 

Thus bleſt and happy in my native Seat, 

In Peace I'l live, and labour to forget 
The Nonſence, Pride and Follies of the Great 


— — — — — — — 


- And they ne er fail ear ne fat” 
Beax:Y This is your Goodnef, mote than ma beſeru. 


This play, ſays he, is damn lnfipid nul, is 
Mad.) That you may quickly be, wichiour al doubt, . 
| Mad.) And uon t you give i Guinea for that too? KN 


I'll lead the Van, er Nr _ 


Beyond whoſe Bounds T'll very rarely range. 


Sometimes fit. calmly down, and read and think. | 


Pot 


This ſourvy Town: — Ag 


Silver PISSPOT. 


IV Days of Tore there liv'd a ſtately Dame, 
Our Authors vary much about her Name: 

But yet in gen' ral Terms they all confeſs, 

She flouriſh'd in the Reign of good Queen Beſs. 
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This haughry Dame retain'd among her Plare 
ASILVERFPISS-POT, which, ſhe kept for State: 
Upon her Cup-board ſtill che Urn ſhe plac'd, 

With Marks of Favour and Diſtinction grac d, 

And always kept the Utenſil ſo clean, | WW I 

It might approach che Secrets of a G 
| Is pF | Nay 
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38 The FABLE ef the 
Nay, ſome will tel] you, if we”. Y Credit. gle | 
It ofren-did the Maiden «relic: | 
On which Account the Lady ud to call}, 
Her pot, in Sport, che Prince's Urinaty* * 
And when ſhe 40 l e left it in her WII 
It 2 The Kot Fiſe Fo : 1 En 


But, * how ſtrangely Time brings Things abou, 
This Lady dies, and then it thus fel] _ | 

Her Heir apparent brings it up to Town, +4 
And there 'tis made a Drudge to ev'ry Room: <= 
Pimps, Chambermaids, valets, and Footmen * — 
Ute it by turns for Excrement or Spe vp: 5s 2 
In ſhort, the Dame and Veſſel are forgor, » 


And ir became a common Clianiter-Pat.) / 


N 


This was SIRE time this Urinal's hard Caſe, 
Until, at length, the Grandame of the . 
Came on a Day to overlook the Place; bs 


A, >. S Sd 


As ſhe from Room to Room inſpecting webt, 
This Pot ſhe ſpies, brim full of Excrement. 
Surpriz'd at this, ſhe gave a ſudden Scart, . 
0 Heavens! (ſays ſne) yon Object wounds my Heart : 
1 becle thought that I ſhould eyer ſee 
This ancient Standard of our Family, | 

| Deſpis'd and treated like a Proſtitute, ts | 
And ä a Sink to ey ry common Brute. A 


1 * 


Dear 
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beat dec, his Veſiel, tho? it fo grown dd, 
Is worth, to us, above | irs Weight in Gold. 
But tis your Way, you City Ladies all, 
Uſe all old Things juſt like this Urinal: 
When they decline and out of Faſhion grow, 
They're lighted and no longer fir for you: 
I Bur, Madam, III take care, before I die, 
To have an Heir ſhall | prize my Memory. 


= 


Had Ta Hundred Tongues, and wit as large, 
As could their hundred Offices diſcharge, 
With all thoſe Tongues I ſhould in vain engage, 
To repreſent this angry Matrons Rage: It | 4 
She Sigh'd; ſhe Wepr, ſhe Swore, ſhe Vow'd, the Pray d. — 4 
And length ſhe paus'd and call'd the Chambermaid, | = 


Thou Drab, fays ſhe, thou du Queciſh Quean, 

So quickly make that goodly veſſel clean: 
You ſhall have Silver Chamber. pots, you ſhall, 
Thou worſt of human Breed, thou Abigal. 
But ml take care this ſhall no more be made 

: A common Jaques to every ſtinking Jade. 


. Han from the Tine my Grand San 2 2 
This ſlighted Pot has grac'd the Marriage Bed. 
At Times of Joy, when any Heir was born, 


This Por did then the — adorn: 
2 


1 The FABL > Kc. 

At all our VVeddings and our Chriſt wing-Feats, 
This Pet ſtood ready to affiſt the Gueſts, ' 8 
And on ſuch great Oecafions only us d: 
Then who can bear to ſee it thus abus. 


| Nay, more 20 "I 1 ſpeak i it with bellt, 

It ſtocd by me too, on my Wedding Night: <A 
There, whilſt I lay, with Pleaſure in Exceſs, 

- Tr often gave me Eaſe in my Diſtreſs, 

My Bridegroom too, the Partner of my Joy, 
Did, more than once, the pleaſing Urn pb. | 


Whilſt thus ſhe rav'd, the Handmaid brought he Por, | 
Which ſoon the Matron in her Clutches got, 

0 welcome, deareſt Utenſil, ſays ſne, 

Thou oldeſt Servant of our Family : + 
NHenceforth thou ſhalt be my peculiar Care, 

I And when 1 die II leave thee to an Heir, A 
Thy Uſe and Merits better underſtands, 
Than to commir thee into o vulgar Hands. 


Thus, having ſpoke, ſhe with the Por withdrew; 


. 155 as *rwas thought, evacuated too. 


But, gente ä that T leave to you. 
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